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being obviously nervous of strangers, and made me a sign to take the arm-chair beside him. Moin el Vizerek, my interpreter, stood between and a little behind us.
The Shah's voice was very staccato. He opened the conversation as usual by inquiring after my health, and having reassured him on this point, I inquired after Ms. He said he was well, and requested to know how His Excellency (Sir Walter) was. I said, "Well," and hoped His Majesty's brother was also enjoying good health. Having set my mind at rest on this point, he gasped a little and began to flounder in the conversational mire. Suddenly he recovered and inquired after the health of all my relatives in England.
I saw that the situation was getting desperate. I realized that I was on the point of " checkmating " the youthful Sovereign of Persia, for if I answered this with the obvious and only remark, " Very well, I thank Your Majesty! " he would be quite unable to think of a fresh topic. He threw an appealing glance at Moin el Vizerek, who hummed and hawed and coughed a little, and then said that His Majesty wished to thank me for the evident interest which Sir Walter took in the welfare of Persia.
The moment was one of great danger, for if in return for this complimentary phrase I merely bowed my acknowledgment, it would be a case of stalemate rather than checkmate, for neither the Shah nor Moin nor I could think of a single other thing to say!
All of a sudden I had a luminous inspiration. My eyes fell on the illustrated paper lying open on the
oPERSIA                           239

being obviously nervous of strangers, and made me
a sign to take the arm-chair beside him. Moin el
Vizerek, my interpreter, stood between and a little
behind us.

The Shah's voice was very staccato. He opened
the conversation as usual by inquiring after my
health, and having reassured him on this point, I
inquired after Ms. He said he was well, and requested
to know how His Excellency (Sir Walter) was. I
said, "Well," and hoped His Majesty's brother was
also enjoying good health. Having set my mind
at rest on this point, he gasped a little and began
to flounder in the conversational mire. Suddenly
he recovered and inquired after the health of all
my relatives in England.

I saw that the situation was getting desperate.
I realized that I was on the point of " checkmating "
the youthful Sovereign of Persia, for if I answered
this with the obvious and only remark, " Very
well, I thank Your Majesty! " he would be quite
unable to think of a fresh topic. He threw an
appealing glance at Moin el Vizerek, who hummed
and hawed and coughed a little, and then said that
His Majesty wished to thank me for the evident
interest which Sir Walter took in the welfare of
Persia.

The moment was one of great danger, for if in return
for this complimentary phrase I merely bowed my
acknowledgment, it would be a case of stalemate
rather than checkmate, for neither the Shah nor
Moin nor I could think of a single other thing to
say!

All of a sudden I had a luminous inspiration. My
eyes fell on the illustrated paper lying open on the

oung Shah was standing
